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cause under Lazar's leadership. On the morning of
June r;, 1389, the battle began. Amurath had hesi-
tated at the last moment to attack the allied host,
but a dream, in which the angel of victory had
appeared to his most trusted counsellor and bade
him " conquer the infidels,1' confirmed his wavering
mind. The struggle was furious on both sides, and
Lazar held his own against the Ottoman chivalry.
But there was treachery in the Servian camp. Vouk
Brankovic. to whom one wing of the Servian army
had been entrusted, had long been jealous of his
sovereign. It was said that he had already arranged
with Amurath to betray his master, and had been
promised the crown of Servia as a reward. The
Turkish victory was the result of this u great be-
trayal/' At a critical moment when the future of
the day was still undecided, the traitor turned his
horse's head and rode off the field, followed by his
detachment of 12,000 men. Lazar in vain attempted
to sustain the contest against fearful odds. Slowly
but surely the Turkish numbers told, and all was
confusion In the Servian ranks. Lazar's horse
stumbled and fell, and his rider expired beneath the
blows of the Turkish soldiers. With him his nine
brothers-in-law and the flower of the Servian aris-
tocracy perished. The victory of the Turks would
have been complete but for the death of their own
sovereign in the hour of his triumph.

Amurath, it is said, was walking over the battle-
field after the fight was over, when a wounded Serb,
seeing the Sultan approach, crawled to his feet and
pretended to make obeisance to him. Suddenly